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	1. Chapter 1

**Annabeth**

Annabeth paced on the deck, impatient and anxious. She didn't even know if Percy would remember her, but she wasn't allowing herself to dwell on that too much.

Jason was in the same situation as her, because he was finally returning to Camp Jupiter, his home. Annabeth could see him nervously staring out into the sky, the Argo II becoming closer and closer to the camp.

"Preparing for landing!" Shouted Leo, and Annabeth felt a tingle run throughout her body. Her, Piper, and Jason headed towards the front of the ship, and with a thud the Argo II landed. _Here we go, _she thought. _What you've been waiting for for months._

**Piper**

Piper couldn't help sympathising with Annabeth. She had spent her time at Camp Half-Blood comforting her frantic, anxious, depressed friend. She could totally relate to her being just a tad nervous about seeing her boyfriend.

As the ship doors opened, the seven were greeted with a huge mass of campers, most staring warily. A tall girl with brown hair and a stern look in her eyes was near the front. And next to her was a boy: tall with lean muscle, black spiky hair, sea green eyes, and a lopsided troublemaker grin, he was everything Annabeth described to her. So this was Percy Jackson.

Piper heard Annabeth stifle a sob, and next thing she knew, Annabeth was running fast down the ship's ramp. Percy was running too, and they met in the middle with a desperate, clinging hug. Annabeth was sobbing into Percy's shirt, and Percy's head was in her hair. They stood frozen, their arms still clenched around each other.


	2. Chapter 2

When Jason got a first look at Percy Jackson, he could immediately see what was so appealing about him. He seemed to have a god-like glow, and everything was so natural.

After Annabeth and Percy's reunion, Percy walked over to the rest of the Argo II members.

"Hey, I'm Percy", he said nonchalantly, holding out a hand to Jason. Jason shook his hand, still getting over the fact that Percy wasn't some stuck up jerk.

Of course he'd heard the stories at camp. All of his quests, how amazing he was... everyone seemed to idol him. "I'm Jason Grace", Jason said more formally but with a smile.

His eyes lit up in recognition. "Oh, you're Thals' brother!"

Jason nodded, but a tingle of jealously made it's way through his body. After Percy introduced himself to everyone, Reyna cleared her throat and immediately there was silence. She tends to have that effect on people. "All praetors and legion leaders, as well as our guests: there is a meeting in the court house now," she said in a dignified tone.

Sorry it's a little short, but I don't want to get burned out. Please comment any feedback you have. Thank you!


	3. Announcement

I am currently working on Chapter three- it should be up shortly! Sorry for the wait... but it will be longer than the past 2.


	4. Chapter 3

LEO

They all followed Reyna to the courthouse, which was way more sophisticated than the ping pong table at Camp Half-Blood. Although, Camp Half Blood did have better snacks at the meetings. Leo sat down next to Piper on one side, and Percy on the other.

Leo took a fleeting glance at Percy. The first thing he noticed is that he smelled like the sea. His hand was intertwined with Annabeth's under the table. It seems like they never want to let go, not after Percy disappearing for months. Everyone at Camp Half-Blood missed him.

One day Leo's curiosity got the best of him and he walked up to the Poseidon cabin. He hesitated, glancing around, and decided to open the door and sneak in.

Inside it looked sorta like a beach house. There were six beds, all unoccupied except one. The covers were messed up like Percy got out of them only the day before, when in reality he had been gone for months. Leo walked over to his nightstand, where sitting there was a photo album. Inside there were only a few pictures. The first one was one of a young boy with spiky black hair and sea green eyes, a girl around the same age with blonde hair and gray eyes, and a scrawny boy with brown curly hair. Underneath the photo it said "My first quest, me Annabeth and Grover". Percy had his arms around Annabeth and Grover, and they were all smiling.

Another photo that stuck out in Leo's mind was of him and Annabeth, around the same age as they are currently. Annabeth is soaking wet, while Percy is completely dry. They are on the beach, in the water laughing their heads off. It was the first time Leo saw Annabeth completely happy.

Leo forced himself to refocus on the meeting. Fortunately he hadn't missed anything, and Reyna stood up which immediately silenced everyone.

"We welcome our Greek friends to Camp Jupiter." At this, a scrawny boy scowled. "Today it is imperative to discuss the prophecy which has been spoken. Octavian?"

The scrawny boy stood up, and recited: "Seven half-bloods shall answer the call,

To storm or fire, the world must fall, An oath to keep with a final breath, And foes bear arms to the Doors of Death".


End file.
